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A PAGE OF THE BEST SHORT STORIES
The Chivalry of Silas

By PHILIP VERR1LL MIGHELS

THE llttle gnrde-n gftte cbhiplfilliod
fiquoaklhgly; nnd trled to sag
oven lower, foi- a man cnme to
loan on lt be-siile the woman
who was already tlie-rc.

"You don't B'poae you could no-wny
Bny ye.«.. t n' aottlo tlie ¦ivhole sliebang
tbls mornln', tlo you'.'" <=nld he.

The- womnn was rcadlng n book.
Bho wot hor lliunib nnd lurneel n leaf,
roading on slowly untll n pnrngraph
Vas flnlshed.

"Sllas Jud," snid sho. U-nnlng nn el¬
bow on tlie volume to keep It open,
"you nln't nevor ylt nnd 'Sir Bevorly,
the- Knight of tlie Myatic -Moor"."'

"I aln't.never."
"No, 1 fenr.d yo hadn't. Yo'd bo

less pesterfyin' if ye hnd. How kln
yo ruminate on matrlmony wlth me,
an' you doln' no chlvalry deeds?"

"1 mnde Tllly n good husband."
"Y-e-s, but where's yer backborio

oozoel to slnce she wont'.'"
lie answored wlth u sort of whls-

perod whlstle, tbat conveyed a akele-
ton Idea of u tune.
"Why don't ye bucklc on yer armor,

an' fare fo'rth witli n ehunk ol' my
halr-rlbbon in yer helmet, an' prove
yer vallor, lf yc want me so terrlble?"
He dld not answer, but walked away

Sllontly, and she contlnued lo rcad.
That same question he hnd put to her
.vory week for three months.

Jud was a lorn and n sllent man
rho Jived npnrt from other men. in
Door Hollow, nnd looked Indeflnltely
forward to n small Callfornla farm on
tho hillside for a homo. Ho made hls
llvlng cutting wood, and even man-
aged to save a triflc against the farm
ot' the future. For a year now, whlch
time had elapsed since the death of'
his wife, ho had spent a great many
of hls hours in the cabln to whlch lie
now repalred.

At the door he paused and listened.
No sound he hoard. but when he had
tiptoed in, a curl-halooel head was
rnised from a bunk, and ono large, vlo-
let-colored eye greeted hlm, its fnate
hr-ing hldden by a chubby flst that
screweel vigorously around, rubbing
away tho few remalnlng sleep-webs.
Thon a dear, red-llpped mouth stretched
Itself Into nn O as large ns a hnlf-
dollar.

"Turned back, papa?" said the owner
3i tho flst and eye and mouth nnd
golden hair, and she cllmbed to the
floor.

"Yep, honoy-hug," ho answered,
cheerfully.

"Baby's dress torod." vouchsnfed tho
tot, bringing the garment for Inspec-
tlon.

"Pore HT gel, 'tls, ,ha, hn!" Ho took
it up. jerked a needle as large as a
emall sword out of the wall, waxed
hls linen thread, and sat down to sew,
stabbing liis'ringers now and then,
hut gettlng on, nc-vertheless.after hls
kind. The chlld sat near, her face in
her dlmpled hands, looklng very "olel-
fashioned," and altogether wlse.

"Baby wanta mamma," she sald at
last, and the utter Irrelevancy of thls
ohservation seemed not at all apparent
to the man.
"What would mamma do for baby?"
"Baby sit on her yap, and mamma

sing."
Having finlshed the dress and put

l* on ht-r, he took the chlld up on
his knee, holding her tonderly againsthi.1- rough coat, and rockc-d hlmself
bnck and forth as hc sang.
Tbo song, which, forlunately, the

llttle ono preferred of all tlie vast
repertolre of the mother who was gone,
was the only one he knew. After half
a dozen verses of it, the child slipped
away.
"Mamma det baby aumfln' to cat."
"Why, en course, my pbpsy-wbpsy

fciossom." So he fetched a bowl of
milk, a can of brown sugar, and sorne
strange "mush" from a pall thut hung
from a hook over the dylny emhors
l:i the flreplace, where he had put lt
to cook beforo going out. Taklng her
once meijo.. pn r.hls knee, ho satisfled
her hu,nge.r, .llivfntentionally hasfeniog
matters not a llttle hy uslng a spoon
that wns large enough to dlg potatoes
Wlth.
"What elso. would mamma do for

baby?" he asked, after the- weo appe¬
tite was appeased.
"Pay on floor wif blocks," sald she.
Down ho got on "nll fours," build¬

ing matchleas structures with the half-
peeled e-uhes. nnd glvlng the- most des-
perate dosc-riptions of the animiils rep¬
resented thereln.
An eventful week went by, WhenWednesday was come, Sllas "farod hlm

forth," to do liis aceustomed wboing;
Au he. neare-il fhe cabln of tho Wldow
Harvey, he saw hc-r leanlng, as beforo
or. t-lie garden gate, and reading; as
usuul, In tho famous book of BevorlyHe took the plate, that she loft foi
hlm, saylng, after a moment:
"You don't S'poso you oould, iinvhow

aay 'No,' em' settle tbe whole shebanf
this mornln', do you?"
She waa taken off her guard com

pletely; he hud nevor put it that waj
bofore, Turnlng red and fumbllng tln
book tiii it Bbut on ht-r "place," shi
fcu'/.ed ut hlm blankly,
"Ahern.Silus.Sllas Jud, 1. niean

hev' I ever read ye how Sir Beverl;
a!ew tho derhoii wolf iri the black cav"
et)i?"
"You aln't.nevor."
"Well, liKir-n to iiiis," and tlioreupoi

she read a RClptHJatlng antl length;description ot this rharvelous evonl
"What'd" ho do it for, anyway?" ii

ftfckr-,1 at ilir- i-nil.
She was aurprised agaln; Sllas sound

ed rebelllous,
"lh- wrf> a true an' tromenjla knlghan' done n fer hls lady falr," she ra

plltKl, with e.o small amount nf splrl'nn' lf you vvaa a proper arr courageou
man, an' dooiy ginc< re, you'd sew rh
favor on lo yer bat, even n 'iwn
only a bone button, au' prove ye-rse
noble before ye asked me lo suv 'Ve
or 'No' or "Mind yer buslness,' cor
ce-i-nin' thia here marryln', Thoro aln
no way ii r nte i" know yer vsllcr, a
there's nb chlvalry lefi theso days' nt
how. nn' thoso ivoodu mlght be full
«j«mon wolves, an' never a one you
klll fer me."
Her woreift camo forth wlth- an ui

vonted sputter. whlle tlu eyed il
near-liy woods as if expectlnc tn si
. domon wolf |saui
wlth. Sllas look. rl ui,

"lf you wn-> rrty wife
ln to spilcs up along
yer ribbon, «-i button,
io-ur',,. |.. ,,,r n0JV ,.., woar,.. .. ,.,,

.bon fer somo);.. else."
"Obi so y«t aro; an' whose mayank?"
"Mv llttle gel's," sald he.
"Oh!"-
Thov wt-iv .vllent homi> time.
"Then you don't .Jlilnk you r,o-wn

eould th|« lntirnlu'?'' Sllas inoveii r
slowly. Anl never a turrt turned

tn look upon her: but tho book was

heglectedi wlille sho Watched hlm, nnd
hor llps qUlvorod n tlme or two.

Wltli tlio baby mounted hlgh, and
chu'ckling merrlly, .lud went forth to
his work tlutt mornlng, grlnnlng nnd

jj.'klng the llttle one, slghlng ahd drop-
plug a long Jaw for hlmself, .Soon sho
wns bnbbllng ln tlio woods wlth lier
toyB.a headless doll, u badly-wdrped
nnpkin rlng, and a long row of fresh
chlps, clean from the glittertng steel,
and yet roriolcnt of the plne. From
log to log went Sllas, hewing lils wny
vigoroiisiy, If not vnllantly, and glnnc-
iiiK at tho bnliy between tho s'cu'ddlng
blts ihat. flow froin the pollshed odge.

Presently hls rrieaBii-**-* along the log
wbereon ho worked brought hlm op-
poelte a tree thnt bld the llttlo ono
from slght. Woll. ho wottld rush lt
tho faster, he thouglit. and ho <lld.
Suddenly, abovo tlio noiso of hls echo-
ings blows. camo a slirlll cnll:

"Papa! ll-mma! Papa IV
Like one possessed, he hounded ovor

a tallon tre.! toward tlie baby. Aud
he nearly reeled with ihe stroke of hls
heart, for out of the copse, swaylp'g
iK-nvlly on 11b silent feet, camo a gaunt
grizzly bear,' wlth blazlng, huhgry
eyes. i

"Hoi!" .lurl hnlloed, ln a fearful
volce, rushlng madly forwnrd; nnd ho
felt hls flesh creep nll a-chill at the
size of the monster,

It stopped, leered at hlm mallcious-
ly, and swung itself erect, wlth a
movement at once actlvo, and awk-
wnrd, comlng forwnrd to meet hlm as
I? well awnro that ho must llrst bo
doalt wlth.
Without a cign of fear, Jud leaped

stralght ln front of the beast, and
swung hls ax at its head. Tho hugo
binte dodged, saving its skull, but sac-

rlflcing half of Its left paw. Enraged
with pain, It stood again, nnd came
at him, gory and roaring. Again the
uMiian struck, but not so skllfully, and
the bear warded wlth his other paw
wlth such nceuracy and force as to
strike tho liandlo a heavy blow that
sent the weapon hurtling away, end
over end.
With a fiendish snort the bear closed

in. Tlie scrcaih of some one who hud
hurried there,' startled by the baby's
call, attractod only a second's notlce
from the animal, but in thut moment
Jud whlpped out a long, keen-edged
bowle-knife, and crouched to strike.

Flerce, then, and furlous the scene.

Grasping the man nbout tbe shoul-
dors, daublng hlm, cnest and neck und
back, wlth tho bleedlng paw: tearlng
away the clothes and llesh from hls
breast and arms, raking hlm again and
again: wlth its claw-armed bind feet,
tho grizzly seemed a very den-**bn In¬
deed.

Into the reeklng, liairy body the man
drove the steel time after time, but
his slabs were far too short, the hide
was far too thlck, and the bear's vital-
Ity most wonderful. Forward they
trumplud, backward they stnggered, ln
a seemlngly endless struggle. Yet lt
could last but little longer, for the
nion now blod from gashes deop and
long, scored on hls arms, legs and body;
hls strength waned, nnd hls thrusts
with tlio knife seemed almost useless.
Backward Sllas went. He knew

that he should fall in a moment, and
the thought of what would happen
wns maddenlng. He lunged ngain,
deaperately, stabbing the blade in to
the hllt; ho felt tho hugo brute qulver.
thon somebody camo and rapped a fu-
rious tattoo on the back of the anl-
mal's head wlth a raitllng umbrella,
that crncked and bruiscd In a manner
»o utterly aggravating tliat the crea-
ture was glad to drop tho man nnd
turn. Rebling forwnrd, Jud grabbed
hls ax and looked.
Strangest of slgbts! The Wldow

Harvey wns itrantlcally avoldlng the
clutch of the grizzly, and was slashlng
wlth her weapon wlth a mad, wlld on-

ergy. peculiar to hor sex.

An nwful sound made tho ax. as lt
clove the skull of tho monster, and
all three fell to oarth.two human be-
ings nnd a mountaln of grea-t, dead
beni;,
On tho-following day, as Sllas lay,

wounded and bahflaged, upon a lburigo,
ho sald to the wldow: "How did you
liuppen to come?"
"Why," sho snld. "Wil.Ue Mlllntt

heard tho baby scroam, an' went to see
what wns up, nn* he seen ye slnyln'
the* dt-rnon bear, an'. hoy-llke, run to
my houso, lt bein' nearest."

"Yes; but."
"An' I h.'d to go seo no lmrm come

to tho baby's knlght.-an' mine."

Tbe Soelnl Secrcfnry*.
I.ong ago it wns found r'.csirnhlo to

place the work of fnctory improvement
In the hands of a salarlod offlclal called
tho social secretary. Thls pirson, a man
whero glrls aro ln questlon, serves as
where glrls are. lnquostlon, sorves as
a polnt of contact between the firm nnd
tbo workers, supervl&lng whnt may
be called tlte domoHtlc department oi
factory llfe to soe tliat a'busos whlch
arjse because of caroloBBness or otboi
caut.es aro corroctod; that tho mnn ot
womnn has ovory chnnco for dolnp
work in such a way ns to deservo ad-
vancement nnd to Bee thnt it comes
to protect tho llrm from tho >vnsteful-
nes8 of keeping on the ,payrolj tbo»(
who Call to glvo a day's work for .*
day's pny, In some cases ndjimtlng suln-
rlfts aceordlng to capaclty. Not li
tho lenst ln tbe rattiro of n spy. th(
soelnl secretary Ib concerned purelj
wlth tlu? buslness of insurlng falr pjajfor both sidos, moro particularly fron
the employes' viowpolnt.
Firms whlch omploy sueh a, persoi

flnd tha social eocrotary worth evorj
...¦nt of tho good salary commatidod,-

.n.i i*r.

rt
Tlie AUV]iiiln_t>M of Iti-nillng.

"IHeg pr.rdon, slr," Bald the wear;hobo as ho stood ut the farinhousa dooj"bu| mlght «|.*ep ln your barn to
night? i haven't bad a roof ovor nrIteud for ton duyB."

.1 congratulate you," H»id the kindl
"armer, "That u apb-iidid thlng.
nava jmi ,.mi in ono of my ton-oen
magazlnea tbat it ls not too much t
bb.v thut tr, the diMlrute, hl-rhly-strunf'-iMiy knocked-up Indlvidual the ad
.antiiM-s .-.f aleeplng In the opon al
.a*.- nnormous I'niii.i cheeHa tako oni".iddy hue, cohi,. in-,, unkiiown, norv*
are forgotten, and Irrltabl.ity becomo
a piiuBD pt tho past. a amii.ii pkland a little porseverance are lho pnlnecetmarlea. antl tlie reault; la asauroi
'"" ¦"'.. very welcome to th,, Ubo i
my poiuto-pntcli, and my B'ky Jn
JrOUr .li.'.I.i'sal.".l'udi.6

.*hel*B it lak.i, mi.r-. thauAho
"k-rnklni. lo |,r|,iK ,-,,. gjfttxnft thu truo to tlu, BlirfBClt b.tt. FOnlieurefclves wiu, ti,., fooctytjfOQdy, thu pre.i.i.it Ui. ..r.i'-:,iitii.i,Hl, ui..| io ti,,, .,,.,..tlu.*.. t.-ik-rt or -iuiti, un woll..A'ui-ic

A Jest of Fate
"In Eelen sin wns yet without a namo,
And mnn, tbrlco happy, smlleel.tlll

womnn came."

FALKNKR parnphrnsed, wlth hls
best cynlcnl smllo. Falknor
was of that perennlnl youth
thnt nt thlrty oventtiiitcs ln' a
plteous seemlng of folly. He

lik'eel to bo thought dnrkly wlcked,
(liilsnnthrope, nnel n genlus genernlly
mlsunderstooel. Thereforo It wns amaz-
Ing thnt be hnd let hlmself fall ln
levo wlth Evy Wllton, who wns as sun-
ny aa a Btimmer day nnel ns wholesome
ns bread puddlng, Fnlkner's pnrnphras-
lng hnd not been for her.he nevor
Wasted hilsanthropy, nncl lt glided off
the niriid of hls' betrOthetl nfter the
mannor of water from n duck's wlng.
Far otherwlse wlth Allcen Clare.she
could both ejuolc anel sentlmentull/.e
hy tho yard. It wns really a god-
aend.Fnlkner's betrothal. Alleen
hnd known of lt from tho flrst, and
tho knnwledge hud put thelr Intoi-
course Into tho cntegory of dangers,
tliorsby glvlng lt a dellclous flavor of
forblddon frult*:
"You say that becauso you aro a

bad man.very, very wlcked," Alloon
nnswered, dropplng her eyes wlth
llttle velled sigb.

Fillkner leaned toward her. ,"No
man ls renlly very, very wlcked," ho
sr.I/1: "that ls, not by nature. Th>
wlckodness comes from circumstanees
.circumstanees wUJch ara really nnd
truly Fate. They play with us.all of
us nre thelr sport. Then when in our
rnlsery wo strlke out blindly, unknow-
tng, unen rlng what we do, the worid,
the bllnd-bat world, cnlls us wlcked."
"How profound! And how lntense-

ly lnterestlng! I never saw lt bofore,"
Alleen murmured, wlth a llnuld slde-
wlse glance. Tho glance went to
Fnlkner's head. Lenning stlll nearor,
he possessed hlmself of ber hand, sllm
and whlte. and rlngless, ancl pressed
hls llps to it, snying: "You mean.you
had only felt it.In mo, for me. You
iiad not let yourself put it In words;
but you knew.you understood. lf
only wo hnd not met too late! I tell
you the myth of Tnntalus cmhodlos
all of human tragedy."

Alleen gasped and moved as If to
draw away her hand. She knew h*
was playlng a game, and knew that
be knew. But just now tbe gamo was
worth somethlng.puroly as a pa3-
time.thls country nelghborhood to
whlch, for the tlme, sho was banished
was so deadly dull any diversion was
most welcome. She wanted the game
to spin along, only 'now and then
Ihre-atenlng a climax. There must bo
no real climax; that would ruln evory-
thlng. She could find It In her heart
to be rather sorry for Evy, lf Evy
elld not so perslstently refuse to oe
Jealous. No matter how often Falk¬
nor rode, or drove, or rowed wlth
Alleen, Evy only smlleel approval, and
bade hlm keep on wlth the good work.
"She's strange hero, you know, and
besides not very. strong. Of course,
wo must all be' nico to her.and I
thlnk all'she knows Is to amuse her-
self wlth young men," was what sho
had said to Falkner tho flrst week of
Aileen's visit. In the second week
she had repeatod lt, In the thlrd, the
fourth. Now, ln the lifth, she added
a further monltlon: "Write a song
her; tei) her sho'o an lnspiratlon. I'm
sure your verses and musie both are
beautiful.and she may slng ft after
she ls hack ln tho Clty, and so help
you to bo famous."
Fnlkner was thtnklng of the song.

Ho hnd wrltten verses from hls cradle
upward.now ambltlon soared far do-
yond being. a poet. A composer, world
famous, hls name on all tongues.that
was what ho aspired to. Really, that
was not a bad notion of Evy's. Stlll
he had a sense that ho ought to havo
thought of it himself. Aileen's city
circle, he hnd come to understand, 1m-
pinged at more than one polnt upon
the world of art and muslc. Of course,
he could not ask for help.not any
moro than he could conflde to her hls
dreams. But it ho could Impress hls
personallty upon her, sho might begln
hls oxploltatlon unconsclously, In
splte of herself, aa lt were. It was
not ns though he wore a mere strug-
glor, dependent upon hls glfts foi-
bread nnel butter. Thank heaven and
his prudent forbenrors, he had enough
to bo conifortable. Thon there, was
Evy's tldy Income.but, somehow, at
tho thought of Evy hls reckonlng up
of tho future always stopped short.
He rrieant to keep falth wlth hor.

They would marry, of course, but only
after n whilo, when he waa fully
ready. Meantime ho was near enough
to belng in love wlth Alleen to glvo1
lils-emotlons tho tnng ancl fillip ho was
suro they hnd needed all along. Love,
unhappy lovo, was the keynote of
real oxpresslon. He must work hlm¬
self up to a llno frenzy if ho hoped
to do anythlng really notablo. So he

sllpped from'.hlB soiit and Itnolt he-
side his enehnntresB, Tnurthuring,
"Tetnptress! Do you know Wlint yjtl
ar,j dolng?"

Alleen Hl'ilvete.l prettlly.lt was n
feot thnt had cost hor some prnctlcc.
"I hirf.ilvlng," sho hieuthod ralhet
than spbko, looking nt hlm through
half-aliut Ilds. "lt sooms llko n
dream," sho went on, very low.
"Everythlng before thls.I, myself,
moat of nll n. rireiim,"
"My dream flles forwnrd; lt Is 11

drenm of.us two." Fnlknor cried
solftly, making to draw her to hlt;
breast. She oltldcd hlm deftly, spratig
up, and dnrted to tho other sldo of
tho room, saying In a volco of mlld
reproof: "You nre forgottlng your-
self.and Evy."

"Ol that I could forget Evy!" Fnlk¬
nor gronned. "Sho ls as good as gold
.a million times too good for me.

stranger. Yet he dld not hesltato.
Stralght at hlm he went, wlth the Icnp
of a pnntlior, the cllnch of n wlld-cnl.
Hardlng hnd not ovon put up hls
bnlidn.tbls wcuklllig was r-qually be-
uenth a woman's foollng nnel fl ninn's
blow, Of course ho could stop hlm.
cnlch hlni. shako hlm, lf ho would,
rrush hlm. as a dog shook nnel erushod
a cornored rat. Stlll he dld not wnnt
to hurt hlm.\ It was all roally, no

doubt, Atloen'a fault. Wheellng hnlf
nbout, he met the onsct wlth n loW-
ereel lunglng shouldor, nnd wns In¬
stantly sorry. Fnlkner's hands locked
thomsolves about hls throat. Falkner
hlmself tuggod anel strnlned at tho
great hulk so florcoly, so mndly, the
two of them swnyed hoavlly, nnel woro
on tbe polnt of falling to tho floor.
Alleen stood suplne.hor bands over
her oyos, low wordloss crlos drlbbllng
over hor llps. What tho ovont mlght

.y&C^A¥/TfrATV_5£_W(/#_?'*}&&AQ?/f ^aOA/M/f
but not my soul-mate. You.you only
can sit enshrlned there."
"Really!" sald a thlrd yolce, strange

anel full of maliclous amusement:
"Alleen," It went on, "what am 1 In-
terrupting?.One of your usual soul-
tragedles, or prlvato theatricals."
"Why, Dlck Hardlng! You blessed

old bear! How.where.when.how¬
ever did you happen to como?" Alleon
crled, rush ing at the tall newcomer
and fllnglng herself' upon hls breast.
He put her away almost cavalierly,
and sald, holdlng, her at arms' length
and shaklng hls head: "I glvo you up!
Clearly you are Incorrlglble. Dldn't
you promlse mo not to thlnk of flirt-
lng.to glvo your whole mlnd nnd
strength to gettlngSvell? Yet I Hnd
fcou.flirtlng wlth-.thls." HJs eyoa
rrieasurlng Fnlkner wlth amused con-
tempt. "If you heel to do It, wasn't
thore at least a man any.where around?
He looks llke tho usual plnchback
genlus; surely you've had enough of
them?"
"Don't snarl so, old bear!" Alleon

sald eauclly, smlling up at hlm and
making to nestlo to hJm. Thls tlmo
he dld not repulse her. Falkner stood
starlng at thom, hla oyes narrowlng
till they woro but polnts of llanie.
He was tall, but so slight lt seomod
madness to measuro hlmself agalnst
the burly blgness of thls lnsultlng

have beon heaven. perhaps, knows, if
Uvy bad not chonced to come sud¬
denly to hor sweetheart's rescue.

"Donald Falkner! Behnvo your-
solf! Eet go that man!" she command-
cd. wlth a stamp of her Bturdy foot.
"Wlll you never learn to curb your
temper? Looso that strangie-hold, 1
say! Don't you see! ho'n getting black
ln tbo face?"
Half a breath Falkner kept hls

deadly cllnch, then slowly, loathly,
hls flngers unlocked themselves; slow¬
ly, loathly, he reolod backward from
Hardlng, and fell prono nnd sensoloss
at Evy's foot. She knolt and bared
hls throat, saying wlth dry llps: "Wa¬
ter! Bring water!" Thon as Alleen
flow to obey hor, without ralslng eyes
or volco to Hardlng: "I hnd to send
fop you; you eee you wore JtiBt ln
tlme. 'Take Alleen away wlth you;
take her as your wlfe. Thoy havo not
lovod each other.not really.but af¬
ter thls."

Allenn came back there. Evy bent
over Falkner, dashlng* cool drops In
hls face. He opened hls eyes, and
looked past her to Alleen. Alleen
turned away her face. and ran to Hard-
Ing's sldo. Bolng a woman she was
also a contradlctlon. JJntil now Falk¬
ner had seemed to her a Jest of Fate,
a poor one, yet she walked away from
hlrn feellng that, lf she let herself,
she could love hlm passlng well.

The Musician and the Madman
By ROBERT FINDLAY

FIFTEEN yeara' practlco as tho
only EngllBh-spoaklng physl¬
clan ln a Mexlcan town had
mado mo famillar wlth tho prl¬
vato llvos ot most of Its denl-

zens.
lt was pne duy ln Junc, during the

slesta, when from 12 tb 2:30 o'clock
all shops close, that thero cnmo a
kuoc-k on tbo door. ln response to my
"Como In," Slgnora Ustodine, a tlne-
lr.oklng -woman of mlddle-ago, oiitorod,
holding by tho hand a young man of
jierliups twonty-llvo yeara.
"My call," aald the lady, whon sho

hud introduced horsolf and takon the
chalr I offered, "Is for both soclal and
professional nsslutance. My boy".
nnel horo she turned lovlng eyos upon
the fat, bigh-shouldered, alx feot of
rposcullrilty beslde ber."my boy la un-
lertiHiate inentnlly, and it ls one of
liIk pecullarltlOB that he cannot on-
eltiro muslc long contlnued."
"You aro ln tho hnblt of playlng

your vlolln ut your window durlng our
Kit,-stu, and lt nnnoj's hlm groutly," aho
e'onUllod,
"Abomlablo! Abomlna'blo! Ahomlnu-

«t>U!" broko ln tlie "boy."
"I feoi that i am somewhat Impertl-

nent in rnukln*. tho rerint'st." rcsumfid
Mrs. Ustodlno, wlth a tunlle that would[lenko nny old buchelor doctor nf llftv
break hla nclcllc), "hut I know that yoii,lua a i»tiy,Hlc|&n, wlll undoretand."

"I appreclata the sltuallon," I rn-
plled, wlth considerable dlgnlty, "rinrl
will see to lt thnt tb<?ro la no furthni
iliiiuiynntn of tho kind." .

"Thapk you," aho iiald, wlth ahothei
Wigelitj snille. "Mjio socond und malr,

purposo of my call ls poor Alfred.
Wlll you kindly make somo prellml¬
nary examlnatlon of hlm and take
charge of hls case, lf you think treat¬
ment wlll bcnellt hlm?"

It was an ugly as well as a sllly
storo I bad from Alfred at this. To
mako a short story of it, I learned
that uinong Alfred's youthful vices
wero inordlnata clgarotto smoklng and
ovorappllcniton of study, the lattor as
much a vlco as any othor excesa. Al-
frSfl had been unusually brlght, wlth
nn nbnormal ambitlon to know tbo
myatorlos of meohanlcs. Date hours
at books nnd models, wlth n, clgarotto
always ln hls mouth, had rulqed- hlm.
He was now a paranoluc. I saw there
wns llttlo I could'do for hlm. How¬
ever, as thoro seem»d to be ft strenk
of ugllnosH ln his caso, sometlilng
inther unusual ln pnranola, I sald to
hls mother; "Sonora, I enn hold oiit
no hopo of a cure, and In maladles of
thls Hort there lf sometlmes dovolopa'd
a dangeroug tendency. Whlla wo may
not cure, wo may be .able to stop."

A. gutishot, **ollow<od by a woman's
Bcrearps, hrnlcV the noonduy qulot of
Cnllo <io Tiuhplco, and wo rnshed to
tho door.
On tho ceniont floor of tlie sitting-'

room, nt tho left of the enti'tuiee hall
lay old Hermann Henkol, whlla ha-
sido hlm knelfc hls daughtor, Amolln,
'rubbing hls body und screuming rnost
plteotisly.
Old Hermann, sollat of tho best or-

chostrtv ln town, was a denr frlend of
mlne, Often, ln the qulet hours of
slesta, we hnd met ln my llttlo patlo,
l*.o jtfoi'formlnn; upon. hla flute, flmd I

dolng my beat wlth my vlolln; 1 thlnk
that nothlng ln thls llfo creatoa
stronger love of man for man than
such muslcnl aasoclatioh.
As I took a place ln the crowd that

preasod bohlnd tlw pollceman, my oye
liappened to rest on Alfrod UBtodlno.
Ho wus rubblng hls hands together
and muttoring: "Flno calculatlon! A
biiU'a-oyo! A bull's-eye! A buU's-eyo!"
whllo hla faco wore a cjuoer mlxture
of joy, cunnlng nnd devlltry.

J-Iis mother took hlm by the hand
arid lod hlm from tho room Just as a
tall, swarthy,, flerco-eyed Mexlcan
sprang through the doorway, threw
tho crowd thls way and that, nnd
pounced upon tho corpso of my flond
frlond.

"Pouncoel" ts tho only word, to use
ln doacrlblng nny net of Captain
Juarej! Lolwa, of the Chlbuahua police.

"Murdor," ho-snid, polnting to a ruw-
edgod bullet-holo ln tho o)d rnnn's loft
alde. "You people clear out. Tbo of-
lioer and I wlll attend to matters here."
But ns I wus golng, hls oyo fell on

mo nnd ho oxclulmod: "Stop, Sonnr
Doctor! You wlll eomplotoly examlne
tho body nnd mako the Bclentlflo report
to tho mayor to-morrow;" nnd thon,
ns I took off my cont to mako whnt
stipe-rflciul oxumlnntlon I could, Juarez
durted from tbo housu Into tho streot,
Promptly ut 8 o'clock the noxt morn¬

lng Captain' Juarez Lolea onterod my
ofllce. Ho seuted hlmself quietly.

"I hnvo tbo murc'iererB, and tnorely
call for your roport em the autopay,"
he began, yawnlng and Btrotohlng
hlnmolf,
"Uot the murdorcisl Wh/.'are thoy?'

AS a hnnsom cab stopped at tho
gntewny ln a auhurbnn town
not far from New York, a

trolloy Cftr camo to a hnlt be¬
foro tljo same house. From

tho hnnsom cab thoro sedutely stepped
x tall, grave-fncod young man. Ho
rt-as carofully, ovon elaborately dreaa-
t>d, In a formal style. A enrnatlon
liloomed In tho Inpol of hla coat.giv¬
ing tho- laat touch to a rhhsterploce.

"I'll watk to tho house. Beturn In
in hour," ho sald to tho drivor, who
lrove away. As tlio young mnn turn¬
ed toward the gatoway ho met an-

nthor young mnn, who hnd Jumped
lirlskly from tho trolloy cnr cre lt
Cully stopped. Tbo second young
man's coat wns a Back, worn wlth a
uaroless alr; hls soft felt hat would
have been tho better for a brushlng,
jspoclally now, when placed alongsldo
3f tho llrst young man's shlnlng sllk.
"Well.how nro you, Carson?" snld

ho of tho tnll hat; and an Interpreler
if tho subtler tones of human speeeh
would have sald ho meant: "Confound
you!"
"How aro you. Digby?" respondod

the trolley puBscngcr, nnd tho hypo¬
thotlcal reader of tones would havo
ileclared hls reni meanlng to be: "Oh,
the devll take tho luck!"
And the two young mon stood stock

stlll for a moment or two, ln tho
ardent sunshlne of the spring after¬
noon, stnrlng ruefully, blnnkly, ono nt
the other.
"Look hero, Dlgby," sald Carson,

wlth tho stock-hroker'K onergy. "Lot's
tnlk thls thlng over for a mlnute. If
we both go In.what's the uae.no fun
in that, for elther of us. Am I cor¬
rect?"
"You cortalnly aro. old chop. But

perhaps It would be fun for.for MIbs
Carrollton."

"Oh, no doubt lt would.but I, for
one, am rather tlred of furnlshlng
Mlss .Carrollton that klnd of fun."
"And I am, for another."
"In fact, went on Carson, Intently

eyelng tho other man. "I ran out to-
day to aottle up my sharo ln tho fun,
cno way or the other."

.

Tho other man started. and replled
wlth a llvoller alr than he had hltber-
to shown: "We appear to be getting
cmfoundedly conlidentlal and explana-
tory.but all right.let lt go at that.
1 enrno out wlth procisely the same
cbject ln view."

"Old man," sald Carson, laying hls
hnnd oh tho other's sleevo, "honeat
Injun, now, what do you think ot your
chances?" <- ..

"Tell me whnt you think nf yours,
Carty, and 1*11 bo In better shape to
give you an nnswer."

"Well, Dlgby, I know thls much.
or belleve it.the chances Ile between
us two. No others In slght."

"I am Jncllned to agree wlth you,"
said Dlgby. "And, to go a step farther,
the chap who gets his questlon In llrst,
has.woll.the load at any rate."
"Guess you're right about that, too,"

e.ssonted Carson.
Wlth1 a^sudden gleam ln his eyes,

Dlgby turned to hls rlval.
"Look here, old chap; I'll to«a you

to see who goes flrst. Man who wlnt.
.why he.why he pops the questlor
without any more fuas.right off the
bat, and seltles the thlng."

Carson stared; and then a smlle
broke out over hls handsome face.
"Sure! I say.you havo more sporlinj:
blood than I gave you crodlt for."

"Oh, I h'avo a llttle, when I arousc
lt," said Digby, wlth an alr of mod-
esty. He drew a 60-cent coin from hlt
pocket. "Let's toss thls.best two oi
three wlns," Suddenly ha paused ant!
looked around, "But, look here, Carty
we may be Under observatlon from th<
house; rather rldlculous to bo seei*
actlng llko a pair of newsboys playlng
pltch and toss. Here, I'll show yoi
a wrlnkle. We'll spln the coln on thii
stone bench here, and cnll what fac.
falls upward."

"That's good enough for me, Dlg.
you spln.1 trust ln Dame Fortune.
let her go!"
"Beg your pardon, Carty," snld $lgby, gravoly; "but, as lt ls my coin/IV

much prefer that you spln flrst.looki
better, don't you know."
"How scrupulous, Dlg.but, all right

Hero she twlrls.what do you cry?"
"I cry tnlls," sald Dlgby. The sllvei

coln turned llko a bubblo ln the sun

"Goorgo Boto and his half-breot
Yaqui, Ican,- across tho way."
"Why, man," I crledV, "it's imposslble

Old Henkel was- shot from above
Hote, ilvlng on tho ground floor op
posite hlm, could not have shot hln
as he was shot, without golng on th-
house-top, and no one would have beei
fool enough to do that."

"Llston, Senor Doctor. Boto, n
every ono ln tho street knows, was ii
love with the old man's daughter
Boto and tho old man often quarroled.

"But that doesn't prove that Rot>
would do murder," I broko ln.
"Amella told me yesterday," he re

sumed wlth a glltter ln hls eyes, "tha
tho men had.a bltter quarrol tho*cvc
ning beforo. Henkel drovo Boto ou
wlth tho threat that another shoul
marry Amella wlthln thlrty days, an.
Bote's partlng words wero that ther.
would be a corpse ln Calle de Tam
-plco bofore tho wedding. Isn't ther
the motlve? It's enough for us 1
Mexlco, anyway."
"Roto must have some oxplanatlon,

was all I could stammor .forth, for
knew that a man once arrested must
ln Mexlco, provo hls lnnocence.

It ls ono of my accompllshments t
be able to play and think at tho sam
time, and, as I sat ln my window saw
Ing away at tho "Prlmcro Beso," m;
mlnd was turnlng over tho ovonts o
the past twenty-four hours. Only th
day before the beautiful Sanora Uste
dlne had been ln that very room. Fror
whero I sat I could see her flne hous
on the opposlto side of the stree'
Sho was a widow, beautiful, rich nn
stlll young. My bachelor llfe, full c

rrofottslonal duties though it was, wa
devoid of much in the matter of com
panionahlp and homo attractions. Eye
the assoclatlon wlth the old llute-play
ir, Henkel, was at an end, and I be
gan to speculate on a home of m
own, wlth Sonora Ustedlne prosidln
cver'.It, for she had attrncted m
strangely and strongly.
Aa I sat -thore turnlng out waltze

and imnges of a home wlth tho hand
M.me widow as its goddess, lt sudden
ly occurred to rne that I wae hroukin
my promise-the very first day.

I arose hurrledly. As 1 did so, ther
came a gunshot ln the street. Thei
was a Bharp ollck as h bullet tor
through the back of tlio chalr In whlc
I had boen sitting. I lool-ed down th
street. Senora, Ustedin* nnd Alfre
were Btandlng in thelr doorway, nt
from a thlrd-story window of the:
resldenco a smoke cloud wns flontln
away ln tlie sunlight.

"Nlce calculntlon! A bull's-oye!
buirs-eyo!" was rlnglng ln my eai
as I walked rapldly across to tlie Ustt
dlnes, ,

"Senora," I exclalmed, "I have bee
shot at from the thlrd floor room <

your house, and thar'oa nh doubt bi
poor Henkel was kllled by the vJ
laln now in that room. I demand ii
aunt ttdmisaloa."

Tails, You Lose
By JAMES BARRINGTON

shlno, nntl fell wlth a .mnsloal tlnklo,"You wln, Dlghyl" crloel' Cnrson, a flush
mountlng Into hls e.heeks. "Now youtwlst her,"
Dlgby dld so. "I'll tiuko a turn at

tails.Just for luek," snid Cnrson, And
tbo coln turned talls up.

"Lnst tlme, Dlg," sald Cnrson, sot-
tlng the coln a-whlrllng onco agaln.

"rth, I atlck to talls," snid Dlgby."nevor llke to bodgo. you know." And
tbe coln turned dato up.

"All rlght, Dlgby.good-by, and bad
luek to you," aald Caraon, wluoollng
nround.
Wlth a smllo playlng oddly about

hls llps whon hls brond back wna
turned, Dlgby solonmly marcheel upo*the houso.
Mounwhllo a palr of blue oyns bsU)

boon wutcbtng tho young mon from a
window, ancl a palr of red llps had
heen dlmpllng Into Bmllos, and u falr
blow wrlnkllng Into puzzled llttlo
frowna. "Harry nnd Dlck, nntl to¬
gether." ran tho rruislnga ln the nut-
brown head; "and to-dny, whon I
thought thom far aiwny. Whnt doos
lt mean?" ltor heart.holpod by sun¬
dry rocollectlons of thlngs sulel hy
both young mon, and of glanceB glven
by both.soon whlsperod a reason for
their appeiirnnce. Rxcltodly ringing
the hell for her maid, sho How to her
tollot table.
Dlck Cnrson marched rapldly and

gloomlly to n corner snloon for a
brneer. Ab he entered the place, ho
beard a man say: "Soo? I leaves lt to
Mlke, here, if I aln't rlght, heh, Mlke?
You tako a silver coln and twlrl lt
llke thnt on its edg*; and nlne times
out of ten lt will fall talls up. 8ure;
I'vo spun lt a dozen times hero." A
hand fell upon hls shoulder; Carson's
band. "Exciiho me," ho said; "but I
nin moro thnn lnterested. Here, bar-
koeper, a drlnk for thla gentleman.
What la the rcaaon for thla bohavior
on the part of tho coln?"
"Why, you see.mlxed alo for me,Mlke.on one slde of tbo coln there ls

thls here head, wlth moro welght ln
It thnn la ono tho other slde. When
you twlrl It, why aho falls heads
down. See?"

"I certalnly do. "Wheres la your telo-
phone?" crlod Dlck Cnrson to tho bar-
keopor. And he mado a dash for tho
machlne.
The telnphono bell rang ln tha Car-

rollton house Just ns Dalsy Carrollton
ran downstalrs, and »ho went to tho
Instrument. Just about thut rnoment.
Dighy waa waltlng ln tho recptlon
room.

"Hello? Ia thls tho Carrollton
house?"

" It ls.why, Richard Carson! I
thought you wero comlng up the
drlve."

"I waa In too much of a hurry," snid
Carson's voice. "Dalsy.ariBwcr mo
thls questlon.the most serlous thing
I evor-eaid in my llti. Anawer me
qulck! Wlll you mnrry me, dear?"
Thero wns n pauao of half a minute.

Then came tho answer: "Yob, Dlck,"
sald DaUy.
"Hurrah!" bawted Carson's voice,

making Miss Dalsy'a ears tlnxlo agaln.
"When Harry Dlgby getB to the houso
.just toll bim that tnlla don't wln,
nfter nll.wlll you. darllng?"
"Why, of courae!" crled Daiay. "Hero

Ir Mr. Dlgby now."
Mr. Dlgby stood ln the ball llstenlng.
*'H'm," said he. "It seems a caso

of talls Cnrson wlns.heads or talls, I
Icbo. 8orry, Mlss Carrollton, but I
must be re-turnlng to town lmmedi¬
ately."
\ -'- \

Ent-ourntclng Ni-ikik-nh.
Tho movement of the Clty Improve¬

ment Soclety In Its offer to tho young
peoplo of tho schools toward neatnesa
about tho nchool grounds Is one In
avery way cornmendable. The Incentlvo
thnt ls thufl held out to tho young
peoplo toward a better curo of the
surroundlng terrltory of the school
bulldings wlll do much to prevent tbat
carelessness whlch la proverblal wlth
children, and from which thoughclesa-
nt-sa they csn bo turned by somo Buch
inducenient as thnt so genoroualy pro-
vlded by tho Improvement society..-¦
Newburyport Newsr.

She turned whlte wlth Indignution,
but, upon my pojntlng to the smoko
cloud Btlll lingering about the uppor
window, bade me enter, ndding that
there was no ono in the house hnvo her
son and herseiif.

I 8prnng up tho ntairway, Alfrod
followlng wlth a scowl on hls face,
nuittorlng: "Calculutlon mlssod! Calcu-
latlon mlBsed!" aguln und agaln.
Arrlvlng at tho thlrd floor, I pushed

open a door that led to tho front
room.

It was a blg chamber littcred ovor
wlth odds and ends. Upon benchos
and chalrs, anel upon tho floor itso|f
were onough machlnes and partB of
machlnery to Btart a rallroad r«pnlr
shop . electrlcal englnes, turblno
wheels, clrcular saws, wlres, tools, me-
chanlcal contrlvances without numbor
. tho playthlngs of tho pnranolac, Al-
fied Ustodlno, who followed mo closely
Into hla elen and led mo dlrectly to
tho front window.
c-ioao to tho window wna as dlnboll-
cal a contrlvanco as man's sklll could*
well lnvent. Ancl Alfrod explalnod lta
operatlon to me wlth pride, and wlth
much repetltlon of torms nnd pro-
cesses.

In tho curtaln of tho window ho had
cut a small clrculnr hole. Upon a
woodon stund rlslng about threo foot
from tho floor ho had fastoned one of
"old rlfles plcked up by hls father. Tha
,gun, a muzzlo-loador, was ono of thoso
whlch required a poroiiBslon enp about
as blg aa a kernol of corn. But Alfrod
dldn't need the cup. Ho moroly load¬
ed the gun from an old ammunltlon
enso that wont wlth It as a rellc, ftilecl
the large "nlpplo" wlth looso powdor,
and over thls flxed an ordinary niag-
nlfylng ghiBs. When tho sun, shinlug
tbrough tbat holo ln tho curtaln, fo-
cusaed lt rays upon thn magnlfler, the
powdor in tho nlpplo was Ignitod vind
thn gun went off. »

AUred observed tho regular hours
of Honkol and rnysolf at our windows,
with llute nnd vlolln, atmed the ,gun'
and iho buu dld the rost. Ho had beon
ln my ofllce thnt dny, und kllled Hon-
kel from the thlrd-story window
neroas tbo way. Ho had stood at hls
threahojd, ri fow mlnutos bofore, nnd
falled to put an ond to my iuubIc. and
life, Blrnply becauso I hud moved from
my chalr.
What a beautiful nllbi ho had at hiscommand! How put wns hla ohserva-

tlon that day when ha atood over poorold Honkol's body and inurmured*';Nlce culculation! A buH's-eye! A
buH'a-eye!"
Whnt an artlBtlc, though stronuouscritio of muBlo.
Rote wns freod and Alfred kept lnJall for a year.In ordor to glvt*. bim

a chance to provo hls Innocenco, per¬haps., Thon they doclared hlm to be
im-ane and dangerous, but froed hlm
Bnt I dld, not thlnk lt worth whlla

to propose to her. 1 /*)


